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HEARTY, Father to ROVEW ELI. 
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S$CENE, Rovewell's Loggings. 
Robin Solus. | 
Wr. tho? pimping is the moſt Honourable 


| and profitable of all profeſſions, it is certain= _ 
ly the moſt dangerous and fatiguing; but of all fa- 1 
tigues, there's none like following a yirtuous miſ- 
treſs— There's not one letter I carry, but I run the 
riſque of kicking, caning, or pumping; nay, often 
hanging Let me ſee; I have committed three 
burglaries to get one letter to her Now if my 
maſter ſhould not get the gypſey at laſt, I have ven- 
tur'd my ſweet perſon to a fair purpoſe---But, Bafta! 
here comes my maſter and his friend Mr, Hearty--- 

I muſt haſten and get our diſguiſes. 


And if Dame Fortune fail us now to win her, © 
04 all ye gods above ! the devil's in ber. . 


Enter Rovewell and Hearty. 


Her. Why. fo melancholy, Captain Come, 
come, a man of your gaiety and courage ſhou'd never 
take a diſappointment ſo much to heart. 

Row. 'Sdeath | to be prevented when I had: 
brought my deſign ſo near perfection! 

Hear. Were. you leſs open and daring in your at- 
tempts, you might hope to ſucceed The old sen- 
Woman, you know, is cautious to & degree 3 his. 

„ A 2 
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deſerv'ſt her, o' my conſcience, 
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daughter under a ſtrit confinement : would you uſe 
more of the fox than the lion, fortune, perhaps, 


might throw an opportunity in your wWway-- But yo 


muſt have patience. 


Rov, Who can have patience, when danger is {6 


near? Read this letter, and then tell me what roo 
there is for patience, | | 


L Hearty reads] 


&« To-morrow will prevent all our vain ſtruggles 


« to get to each other. I am then to be mar- 
4 ried to my eternal averſion z you know the fop,* 


"tis Cuckoo, who, having a large eſtate, is fore d 
upon me; but my heart can be none but Rove- 
«© wells: Immediately after the receipt of this, 
% meet Betty at the old place; there is yet one in- 
«< vention left, if you purſue it cloſely, you may 
„ perhaps releaſe her, who wou'd be your---- 
5 « ARETHKUSA.”” 


Rov. Yes, Arethuſa, I will releaſe thee, or die 
in the attempt. Dear friend, excuſe my rudeneſs; 
you know the reaſons. | IR 


AIX. 


II face ev ry danger 
To reſcue my dear, 
For fear is a flranger 
| here love is ſincere. 


Repulſes but fire us, 
Deſpair TE d:ſpiſes 
I beauty inſpire us | 
To pant % the prize, [Exif, 


Hear. Well, go thy way, and get her, for thou 
How have I 
been deceiv'd-in this boy! I find him the very re- 
verſe of what his ſtepmother repreſented him; and 
am now ſenſible it Vas only her ill uſage that forc'd 
my child away His not having ſeen me ſince he 


was five years old, renders-me a perfect ſtranger to 
him Under that pretence I have got into his 
acquaintance, and find him all I wih If this 
Pilot of his fails, I believe my money muſt buy him. 
de girl at laſt. Lr. 
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The Contrivances. 7 
SCEN E, a Chamber in Argus's Houſe, 
Arethuſa ſola. 
A 1 
Are See! the radiant queen of night 
Sheds on all 3 3 
 Gilds the plains avith Hur ful | 
And fparkles in the filuer fireams, 
Smiles adorn the face of Nature, 
Taſteleſs all things yet ap peur 
Do me, @ hapleſs erauture, 
In the abſence of my dear. 


Enter Argus, 


44. Pray, daughter, what linguo is that fame 
vou c 


aunt and fputter out at this rate? a 

Are, Engliſh, Sir. | | 
F — Engliſh, quotha! adod J took it to be non- 

nile. * | | | 

Are. "Tis a hymn to the Moon, | 

Arg. A hymn to the Meon ! 1'll have none of 
your hymns in my hauſe Give me the book, 
houſewife. | 3 

Are. 1 hope, Sir, there's no crime in reading a 


harmleſs poem. | 


Arg. Give me the book, I ſay; poems, with a 
pox! what are they good for, but to blow up the 
fire of love, and make young wenches wan ton; 
but J have taken care of you, miſtreſs ! for to- mor- 
row you ſhall have a huſband to ſtay your ſtomach, 
and no leſs a perſon than Squire Cuckoo. | 

Are. You will not, ſurely, be fo cruel to marry 
me to a man I cannot love. 


ay, Why, what fort of man would yon have, 


Mrs. Minx ? 
A I R, 
Are, Centeel in per ſonage, 
Conduct in equipage, 
Neble in ber itage, 


Generous an free, 
Brave, not romantick ; 
Learn d, not pedantick 3 
Frolith, net frantick; 

Ibis muſt be be. 


- ET I m—_ 
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Honour maintaining, 
Meannejs diſdaining, 
Still entertaining, 
 FEnpaging and new. 
h . 
Sage, but not tynical ; 
Newer tyrannical ; 

But ever true. 


Arg. Why | 1s not Mr. Cuckoo all this? adod 
he's a briſk young fellow, and a little feather-bed 
doctrine will ſoon put the Captain out of your head; 


and to put you out of his power, you ſhall be dien 


over to the 'ſquire to-morrow. 

Are, Surely, Sir, you will at leaſt defer. it one 
day. 

Arg. No, not one hour ee morn- 
ing, at eight of the clock preciſely.—-In the mean 
time, take notice the ſquire's ſiſter is hourly ex- 
pected; ſo pray do you be civil and ſociable with 
her, oo os me have none of your pouts and gloute, 


as you tender my diſpleaſure, Exit. 
Are. To-morrow is ſhort warning; but we may 
be too cunning for you yet, old gentleatanmg. 


Are. O Betty ! welcome a thouſand times what 
news ? have you ſeen the captain ? 

Ber. Ves, madam; and if you were to ſee him i in 
his new. rigging,. you'd ſplit your fides with laugh-, 
ing Such a hoyden, ſuch, a piece of country 
ſtuff, you never ſet your eyes on But the petti- 
coats.are ſo. ſoon rhrown oft, and if good luck at- 
tends us, you may eafily conjure Miſs Malkin, the, 
quire's ſiſter, into your own dear captain. 

Are, But when will they. come ? | 

Bet. Inſtantly, madam; he only ſtays to ſettle 
matters for our CT He s in deep conſultation 
with his privy-counſellor, Robin, who is to attend 
him in the quality of a country putt They'i} 
both be here in a moment; ſo let's in, and pack up 
the jewels, that we may be ready at once to leap 
into the ſaddle of liberty, and ride full ſpeed to 
your deſires. 

Are. Dear Betty, let's make haſte; I think w 1 
moment an age till I'm free from this bondage, 


. 


town. [ Rowewell curtſeys. 
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When parents obſtinate and cruel prove, 
And force us to a man ave cannot love, 
or | 2 we diſappoint the ſordid elves, 
wiſely get us huſbands for ourſelves, 
Bret. There they are in, in. 


[ 4 knocking without. 
ee from abe we. 


Arg. You re woundy haſty, methinke, to knock 
at that rate This is certainly ſome courtier come 


to borrow money, I know it by the ſaucy rapping 


of the footman— Who's at the door? 

Rob. Tummos ! [ Without doors. 

Arg. Tummos who's Tummos ? Who wou'd 
you ſpeak with, friend? 

Rob. With young maſter's Too that 
mun be, maſter Hardguts.- © 

Arg. And What's your bulineſs with maſter 
Hardguts ? ö 

Rab. Why young miſtreſs 3 is come out o'the coun- 
try to ſee brother's wife that mun be, that's all. 

Arg. Odſo, the ſquire's fifter ; I'm ſorry I made 


her w. wait ſo 0 forg; | Goes donon and lets *em in, 


SCE N E, a Chamber, 


Argus introducing Rovewell in 2voman's cloaths, fol- 
lowed by Robin as a clown. 


Arg. Save you, fair lady, you're welcome to 
A very modeſt mai- 
den, truly. How long have you been in town? 
Rob. Why an hour and a bit, or ſo—we juſt put 
vp horſes at King's Arms yonder, and ftaid a crum 
to zer poor things feed, for your London oſtlers 
give . enough to poor beaſts ? and you ſtond not 


by 'em your zell, and ſec e'm fed; as ſoon as your 


back'sturn'd, adod they Il cheat you afore your face. 
Arg. Why how now Clodpate ? are you to ſpeak 
before your miſtreſs, and with your hat mn; too ? 
Is that your country breeding z 
Rob. Why and it's on, it's on, and it's off, it's 
off hat cares Turamos for your falſe-hearted | 
London compliments ? - And you'd have an anſwer 
from young miſtreſs, you mun look to Tummos; 


for the's ſo main baſhful, ſhe never ſpeaks. one word, 


* 


: 
| 
| 
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but her prayers, and thos'n ſo ſoftly, that po/body 
can hear her, 
Arg. I like her the better for that; filence is a 
heavenly virtue in a woman, but very rafe to be 
found in this wicked place. Have you ſeen, your 
brother, pretty lady fince you came to town ? 
LRovetoell curtſeys, ] O miraculous modeſty | wou'd 
all women were thus? Can't you ſpeak, Madam ? 
[Rovewell curtſeys again. 
Rob. And you get a word from her, 'tis more 
nor ſhe has ſpoken to us theſe fourſcore and ſeven 
long miles ; but young miſtreſs will prate faſt enough, 
and you ſet her among your women. volk. AP 
Arg. Say'ſt thou ſo, honeſt fellow ! 1'll ſend her 
to thoſe that have tongue nough, I warrant you, 
Here, Betty ! I 


Enter Betty. 5 
Take this young lady to my daughter; "tis ſ vire 
Cuckoo's ſiſter; and, d'ye hear? make —— of 


her, I charge you. 5 | 
Bet. Ves, Sir-———Pleaſe to follow me, madam.* 
. Row. Now. you rogue, for a lie an hour and i 
half long, to keep the old fellow in ſuſpenſe. 
Afide to Robin, 
| Exit avith Betty, 
Rob. Well, maſter! don't you think my miſtreſs 


a a dainty young woman? She's wonderfully be- 


mir'd in our country for her ſhapes. 

Arg. Oh, ſhe's a fine creature, indeed Zut 
where's the ſquire, honeſt friend? 

Rob. Why one cannot find a mon out in thie 
ſame Londonſhire, there are ſo many taverns and 
chocklin houſen ; you may as well ſcek a needle in 
a hay fardel, as they ſay'n i'the country. —I was 
at ſquite's lodging yonder, and there was nobody 
but a prate-apace whoreſon of a footboy, and he told 
me maiſter was at chockling-houſe, and all the 
while the vixon did nothing but taunt and laugh at 
me; I cod I cou'd have found in my heart to 
Have gi'n nim a good wherrit in the hap 80 1 
went to one chock ling-houſe, and another ohockling- 
Houſe, till I was quite weary, and I could ſee nothing 
but a many people ſupping-bot ſuppings, and reading 
your gazing papers: we had much ado to find out 
your worſhip's houſe ; the vixen boys ſet us o'thick 
fide, and that ſide, till we were quite almoſt loſt ; 
and it were not for an honeſt fellow that Rn 
Jout worſhip, and ſet ws i the right ways » 


* 
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Arg. It's pity they ſheuld uſe ſtrangers ſo ; but 
as to your young miftreſs, does ſhe never ſpeak ? 

Rob. Adod, Sir, never to a mon; why ſhe wo'not: 
ſpeak to her own father, ſhe's ſo main baſhful. 

Arg. That's ſtrange, indeed ! but how does my 
friend, Sir Roger? he's well, J hope. 

Rob. Hearty ſtill, Sir, He has drunk dowm 
&x fox-hunters fin laſt Lammas !---He holds his old 
courſe fill ; twenty pipes a day, a cup of mum in 


the morning, a tankard of ale at noon, and three 


bottles of ſtingo at night. The ſame mon now he 
was thirty years ago; and young *ſquire Vedward 
is juſt come from varſity : lawd, he's mainly grow d 
fin you ſaw him : he's a fine proper tall gentleman 
now; why he's near upon as tall as you or I, mun. 
Arg. Good now, good now ! But would'ft drink, 
honeſt friend? 
Rob. I don't care an I do, a bit er ſo; for, te 
fay truth, I'm mortal dry. . 
Arg. Here, John 


Enter Servant. 


Take this honeſt fellow down, and make him 
welcome, When your miſtreſs is ready to go, we'll 
call you. | 

Rob. Ah! pray take care and make much of me, 
for I am a bitter honeſt fellow and you did but 
know me. [Exit Robin with Servant. 

Arg. Theſe country fellows are very blunt, but 
very e Iwou'd fain hear his miſtreſs talk. 
He ſaid ſhe d find her tongue when ſhe was amongſt 
thoſe of her own ſex. I'll go liften for once, 
and hear what the young tits have to ſay to one 
another. | Exit. 


Enter Rovewell, Arethuſa, and Betty. 


Row. Dear Arethuſa delay not the time thus, 
your father will certainly come in and ſurprize us. 

Ber. Let's make hay while the ſun ſhines, ma- 
dam! I long to be out of this priſon, 

Are. So do I, but not on the captain's canditions, 
to be his priſoner for lite, 

Row. I ſhall run mad if you trifle thus: name 


Four conditions; I fign my conſent before hand. 


[ Kiſſes ber, 
Are, Indeed, captain, * afraid to truſt you. 


, : ob 4 0. en 
” : „ 1 * 
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Ceaſe to per 2 | N 
- fin lowe ſincerely, 
M ben you de bettay'd | 
Tou Il treat me moſt ſeverely, 1 6 
And fly what once you did Purſue 
Hay the fair 
ho ne'er believes you 
But gives deſpair, , 
Or elſe decei ves you, . 
And learns incor fancy from you. 


j 


Row. Maki Arethuſa! 1 little expected this 
uſage from you, | | 


A 1. . 


When did you ſee 
Any falſbood in me, 
That thus yau _unkindly = hh mez 
Sheak, ſpeak yeur min 
For I fear you're inclin d, 
In fee of my truth, to-reje me. 
Vet muſt be ſo, 
Jo the wars I will go, | 
17 Here danger my paſſion fall ſmotber 3 
I A rather Per iſb there, 
Than linger in deſpair, 
O- ſee you. in the arms of another. 


Enter Argus behind. 


Arg. So, ſo, this is as it mould be : they are as 
gracious as can be already. -How the young tit 
33 her! Adod, ſhe kiſſes with a hearty good 
will. 7 

Are. I muſt confeſs, captain, I am half inclin'd 
to believe you. 

Arg. Capta o! how” s this? bleſs my eye-ſight ! 
3 know the viilain | now; but I'll be even. wich 

im. 

Bet. Dear madam, 40 0 + trifle ſo, the parſon s at 
the very next door, you'll be tack'd together in an 
inſtant, and then I'll truſt you to come back to 
E. cage again, if you cau do it with a ſafe con- 
ſeience. | 

Ars, Here's a treacherous jade! but $0 do your 
buſinels for you, Mrs. Jezabel. 


* 
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Bet. Confider, madam, what a life vou lead 
kere ; what à jealous, ill-natur'd, watchful, covet- 
648, barbatous, old cuff of a father you have to deal 
with What a gloflous opportunity this is, and 
way i fad, Tad, very ſad thing it uy to die 4 maid ! 


N ; X 1X. 
Would you live 4 Hale virgin for ever, 
Sure you're out of your ſenſes, 
Or tbeſe are pretences 3 
Can you part with a perfon ſo clenier ? 
In troth you are highly to blame, 
Had you, Mr. Lover, 10 trifle ; 
1 thought that a 7 ſoldier 
Was wiſer and bolder ! . 
A warrior ſpould plunder and rifle ; 
A Captain 0b, foe for ſhame ! 


Arg: If that jade dies a mail, il die a martyrs 
Bet. In ſhort, Madam, if you ſta⸗ much longer, 
you may repent it WER Yen in your heart The 
old hunks will undo! ibtcdly pop in upon us and dit- 

cover all, and then we're Vt Na for ever. 

Arg. VS may go to the devil for h Mrs. 
Impudence, 

Are, Well, captain, if you ſhould deceive me. 

Row, IF I 20 may Heaven 

"Are. Nav, no ſwearing, capt un; for fear you 
ſhou'd-prove like the reſt of your ! 

Rev. How can you doubt me; Ates et When 
you know how. much I. love you ? 


Arg. A whecdling dog! But Dll ſpoil his port 


anon. ä 
Vet. Come, come AN dear Madam —1 h 

the } Je Weis: but ſtay, TT 80 fir tt, and ice ift: e an 

be clear. [Augus eis berg 
Arg. Were are you. a going, pre 2M IT A N. She 
| Bet. Gnly do- .- de do- -ꝗdO Ii ſtalrs, Sr. 


Arg. And what haſt chou got there, cid? 

Bel. Nothing but Ri in . 

Ar Here, give me the pins, and do you. 85.29 
hell, Mrs. Minx. Dy'e - hears out of my niohſe Als 
moment ; theſe are cham! bex-iades, fort ooth- 
0 tem: ora! O nei) whit an 22e is this? Ger you 
in, ferſooth, III uk with you anon. Exit Art haſ. 


So, Captain, are thoſe your r: mental cloatlis? Til 


— — 


* 


aTure you they become you mightily. Ii you did 


but ſee yourſelf now, how much like a hero you 
500K! Re her pang ha, ha, ha! 
B. 
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Nov. Blood and fury! ſtop your grinning, er TN 
ſtretch your mouth with a vengeance. 

Arg. Nay, nay, Captain Belſwagger, if you're ſo 
paſſionate, it's high time to call aid and aſſiſtance: 
here, Richard, Thomas, John, help me to lay hold 
on this fellow; you have no ſword now, Captain, 
no ſword, d'ye mark me. 


Enter Sar vants and Robin. 


Rev. But I have a piſtol, Sir, at your ſervice, 

{ Pulls cut a piftel, 

Arg. O Lord! O Lord! 

Rov. And Þ'll unload it in your breaft, if you 
ir one ſtep after me. [ Exit. 

| Arg. A bloody-minded dog! But lay hold on 
that rogue there, that country cheat, 

Rob. See here, gentlemen, are two little bull-dogs 
of the ſame breed, | Preſenting tao Piſtoli.] they are 
Wonderful ſcourers of the brain; ſo that if you of- 
fer to moleſt or follow me you underſtand me, 
gentlemen; you underſtand me. 

1/8 Ser. Ves, yes, we underſtand you, with a pox. 

24 Ser. The devil go with em, I fay. 

Arg, Ay, ay, good by to you, in the devil's name 
A terrible dog; what a fright he has put me 
in ?——-] ſhan't be myſelf this month; and you, ye 
cowardly raſcals, to ſtand by and ſee my life in dan- 
ger; get out, ye ſlaves, out of my houſe, I fay— 
I' put an end to all this; for I'll not have a ſer- 
vant in. the houſe Ill carry all the keys in 
my pocket, and never fleep more. What a mur- 
gering ſon of a whore. is this? But Il prevent 
him ; for to-morrow ſhe ſhall be marry'd certainly, 
and then my furious gentleman can have no hopes 
left A Jezabel, to love a red-coat without 
any money !-—— Had he but money, if he wanted 
ſenſe, manners, or even manhood itſelf, ic not mat- 
ter'd a pin but to want money is the devil! 


Well, I'll ſecure her under lock and key till to- 
morrow ; and if her huſbard can't keep her from 
captain-hunting, een let her bring home a treſh 
pair of horns ey'ry time ſhe goes out upon the Les. 

N | Xits 


Cp OE. > Be eo > 


6 1 


15 8 
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SCENE, a Chamber. 
Arethuſa diſcovered fitting melancholy on a conch, 
A* 1 Fe 


O leave me to complain 
My leſs of liberty; | 
I never more ſhall ſee my ſwwaing 


Nor ever more be free. 


O cruel, cruel fate! 
What joy can I receive, 
When, in the arms of one T hate, 
I'm doom'd, alas! tis live? 


Te pitying poww'rs above, 
That ſee my ſouls diſmay; 

O! bring me back the man I læve, 
Or take my life away. 


Enter Argus. 


Arg. So, lady? you're welcome home? Ser 
how the pretty turtle ſits moaning the loſs of her 
mate What, not a word, Thuſy? not a 
word, child? Come, come, come, don't be in the 
dumps now, and I'll fetch the captain, or the 
ſquire's ſiſter ; perhaps they may make it prattle 
a bit Ah! ungracious girl! Is all my care come 
to this? Is this the gratitude you ſhew your un- 
cle's memory, to throw away what hg had buſtled 
ſo hard for at fo mad à rate? Did he leave you 
12,0001. think you, to make you no better than a 
ſoldier's trull, to follow a camp? To carry a knap- 
fack? This is what you'd have, miſtreſs! is it 
not ? 

Are. This, and ten thouſand times worſe, were 
better with the man I love, than to be chain'd to 
the nauſeous embraces of one 1 hate, 

Arg. A very dutitul lady, indeed! Ui make 
you ting another fong to-morrow ; and till then, I'll 
_ you in ſalva cufodia to conſider, -B'ye, 

uſy ! 

ph How barbarous is the covetouſneſs and ca u- 
tion of. ill-natur'd parents? They toil for eftates, 
with a view to make poſterity bappy, and then, 
by miſtaken prudence, they match; us to our avet- 
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fion ; but I am 1efolv'd not to ſuffer tame ly, how- 

ever — hey ſhall ſee, abo* my body's weak, my 
 refolution's ftrong; and 1 may yet find ſpin 

enough to plague hem. | 


A I R. 


| Sooner than I'll my love forego, 3 
And loſe the man I prias, | 
P!! bravely combat tw ry wot, | 


Or fall a ſacrifice, 


Nor bolts, nor hars, ſball me controul, 
I death and danger dare; | 
| Reſtraint, but fires the ative ſoul, 
And urges fierce deſpeir. | 


The window new fhall bb my gate, 
Fil either fall or Hy; 
Before Þ live with him I hate, | 
For kim I love I'll die. [Exit, 


SC EN E, The Siroet. 
Heartwell 44 Rovewell meeting. 


EKove. So, my dear fiiend, here al read 
This is very kind. 175 4 
Heart, Sure; captain, this lady muſt hate ſome 
extraordinary merit, for whom. you undertake ſuch 
difliculties ! What ate her particular chums, be- 
tides her money ? | | 

Rowe, III tell you, Sit. 


. 
[The words by another hand.] 


Mi bout affeftation, gay, youthful, and pretty 3 
Without pride or meanneſs, familiar and witty 5; 
Without forms obliging, geod- natur d and fres; 
Without art as lovely, as. lovely con be. | 
Sbe acts aubat ſhethinks, and ſhe thinks what jbe ſays, 
Regardleſs alike both of cenſure and praiſe 
Her thaugbrs, and ber auords, and ber actions are ſuch, 
That none can admire em, or praiſe ber tao much, 


Heart. Well, ſucaeſs.attend you Vou know 
where to find me, when there's occation? [Eis. 


t. 


cb, 
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Boy. Sir, Sir! I want to ſpeak with you. 

I biſpers Rovewe 

Rove. Is your miftreſs bck*d vp, fay you? ' 

Boy. Yes, Sir, and Betty's tum d zway, .and all 
the men ſervants ; and there's no living foul in the 
h-uſe but our” Old c&ok-maid, aud I, and my 
maſter, and Mrs. Thuſy ; and ite cries, and cries, 
her eyes out almoſt. 

Rev. O! the tormenting news! But if the garri- 
ſon is ſo weak, the caſtle may be the ſooner ton mid. 
How did you get out? 

Boy. Thro' the kitchen window, Sir, 

Rev. Shew me the window, preſently. 

Hoy. A-lack-a-day, It. won't do, Sir! That 255 
won't take 
Nov. Why, Sinah? 

Boy. You are ſomething too big, Sir. 

Roy, 1'il try that, However, _ 

Boy. Indeed, Sir, you can't get your leg i in; but 
] could put you Ina way. 

Rau. How, dear boy ? 

Hey. I can lend you the key of Mrs. Thuſy's 
chamber—it you can contrive to get into the houſe, 


But you muſt be furs to let my miſtreſs cut. 
Rob. How could'ſt thou get it? This is almoſt 
2 miracle, 


Boy. I pick'd it out of my maſter's coat pocket 
this mornings Sir, as I was bruſhing him. 

Row. That's my boy! there's money for you: 
this child will come to good in time. 

Boy, My maſter will miſs me, Sir; I muſt 393 
but 1 with you good luck. | 


A. 4: R. | 
Arethuſa at the window above. 
A dialogue between her and Reverpell, 
Roy- Mole haſte, and a,aay, my only dear 5 
Algae £4/72 and apy, AWAY : 
Fer all a e gate, | 


Your TYHE iber Goon 2, 


Lind priiuee moke 0 8 


4 p - 


Ae. 0 bozy ſpall I feat wa), my log i 
0D how foall I fleal away? l 


„„ 
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| My daddy is neor z 
And I dare not for fear; _ 
Pray come then another day. 


Rov. O this js the only day, my life, 


O this is the on'y day! 
Pl draw him afide, 5 
While you throw the gates wide, 
And then you may ſteul away. ty 


Are. Then prithee make no delay, my dear 3 
Then prithee male no delay 
Well ſerve bim a trick, 1 
For I/ flip in the nick, 
And with my true love away. 


CA U MK. W 


O Cupid, befriend a leving pair, 
O Cupid, befriend us, we pray; 
Moy our fliratagem take, | 
For thine Un ſaweet ſake, 
And, Amen ! let all true lowers ſay. 
{ Arethuſa withdrawn 


Enter Robin, as 4 lawyer,, and ſoldiers. 
Rob. So, my. hearts of oak, are you all ready “ 


Sold. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. 
Row, You know your cue, then———to your 


pf, 


[ They retire to a corner of the flage; be knocks 
ſmartly at the door. | 
Rob, What, are you all afleep, or dead in the 
houſe, that you can't hear? 700 
[ Argus bolding the door in bis hand. 
Arg. Sir ! You are very baſty, methinks 
Reb. Sir ! My bufineſs requires haſte. 
Arg. Sir! You had better make haſte about it, 


for 1 know no bufineſs you have here. 


Reb. Sir, I am. come to talk with you on an affair 
of conſequence. | 

Arg. Si, 1 don't love talking ; I know you not, 
and conſequently can have no affairs with you. 

Reb. Sir! Not know me! 5 

Arg. Sir! It's enough for me to know myſelf, 

Rob, A damn'd thwarting old dog this ſame, 


Le] Six, I ive dut juſt in the next ſtreet. [To- 
J. 2 


The Contrivances. 19 


Are. sit! 1f you liv'd at Jamaica tis the ſame 
ching to me. 


Reb. [ Afide,] 1 find coaxing won't do, I muft 


change my note, or I ſhall never unkennel this old 


tox [To bim.] Well Mr. Argus, there's no 
harm done, ſo take your leave of 3zo00l. You have 
| * gh of your own already. _ [ Going, 


"0 ? 30001, ! I muſt enquire inte this, 
Sir ! a word with you. | 
14 rr I have nothing to ſay to you, I took 
you to be a prudent perſon, that knew the worth of 
money, and how te improve it; but I find I'm de- 
ceiv'd. 
Arg. Sir, T hope you'll excuſe my rudeneſs ; but, 
you know, a man cannot be too cautious, 
Rob. Sir, that's true, and therefore I excuſe you j 


but I'd take ſuch treatment from no man in England 


beſides yourſelf, h 
arg. Sir, I beg your pardon{; but to the hufineſe. 
Rob. Why thus it is: a ſpend-thrift young fellow 
is galloping through a plentiful fortune; I have lent 
20001, upon it already, and if you'll advance an 
equivalent, we'll fore-eloſe the whole eftate, nd 
ſhare, it between us; for I know he can never re- 
deem It, 
A very judicious man; I'm ſorry I affronted 
him, . d. J U ] But how is this to be done ? 
Rob. Veiy eaſily, Sir——A word in your eat; a 
little mote this way. 
[ Draws him aſide; the ſoldiers get e n bim 
a and the door. 
Are. But the title, Sir, the title. 
Rob. Do you doubt my veracity ? 
Arg. Not in the leaſt, Sir; ; but one cannot be too 
ſure. 
Reb. That's very true, Sir, and therefore I'll 
make ſure of you now I have you, 
{Robin trips wp bis beels z 867 Soldier: blindfold and 
gage bim, and fland ever him, while Rovewell 
carries Arethuſa off ; after which they leave bin, 
be making a great noiſe. 


Enter Mob. 


All, What's the matter, what's the matter ? 
[ They ungagg him, &c: 
Arg. O neighbours, I'm robt'd and murder” d, 


tuin' d and undone for ever. 


% Meh. Why, what's the matter, maſter ? 
Ag. There's a whole legion of thieves in my 


: 
! 
: 
: 
1 
1 
1 
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houſe ; they gag d and blindfolded - me, and of- 
fer d forry naked ſwords at ty breaft I beg 
4 you aſſiſt me, or they'll trip the houſe in 4 
inute. 
2d Mob. Forty drawn Words, ſay you, Sir? 
Arg. Ay, and more, I think, on my conſcience, 
* 24 Mob, Then Took you, Sir, Im a matry'd man 
ant have a large family, I would not venture ant 
fuch a parcel of blood-thirſty rogues for the world ; 
but if you plexie 111 call a conſtable. 
Al. Ay, ay, call a conftable, call a conſtable. 
Arg. I ſhan't have a penn y left, if we ſtay for a 


conſtable I int bit one man, and as old à8 1 
am, 4 11 lead the way, if youll follow me. | 
[ Coing in. 


All. Ay, av, in, in, follow, follow, hazza ! 

„NM. Pt' 'yihee, Jack, do you go 19, if you. 
come to that, | 

34 Mob. I goin! what fhould 1 80 in for? 4.4 
have 2 loſt nothing. 

" Wor: 1 hat, nobody to help the poor old gen- 
themen z dd: bobs ! if 1 Was 4 Mak, i'd fokow Ein 
myſefl. Lo 

34 Rb. Why don't y u, then ? What Klin bn⸗ 
ztienefs bave Io be klin 1 tor him, of you either. 


F ver Robin 25 Conſtable. 


20 Tiere“ Mr, Conftable, here's Mr. Cofſtable. 
Ss. Silence, in tho King's name. | 
AI. Ay . Hence, tence, 

Rob. What 8 be, meaning of this not? Who 
Dp akcs aliths bee w ange? po: | 

12 Mob, I'll tell you, Mr. Conſtzble. 

34 Mob. And't pleaſe your worſhip, let me speak. 

Rib, Ay, this man talks like a man Ot, Parts — 


What's the matter, friend? 


34 Mob. And't 'pleaſe your noble worſhip? s bo- 
nour and gloiy, we are his Majeſty's liege ſub- 


| jekts, and weie tecilfy' d out of our habitations «nd 


dwelling-places by 4 ciy from abroad, which your 
noble worſhip muſt underſtand was occaRohable by 
the gentl-man of this houſe, who was f unfortu- 
nate as t» be killed by thieves, who are now in his 
houſe to the numeration of above forty, and't 
pleaſe your worſhip, 2ll compleatly arm'd With 
powder and balh back. ſwords, piſtols, Nite, 
and blunderbuſſes. : | 
Rob. But what is to be done in this caſes... 7 
2% Mb, Why an pleaſe your worfuip, knowing 
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| your noble honour to be the king? s majeſty” 5 noble 


officer of the peace, we. thought *rwas beft your 


bonout ſhou'd come and terrify theſe rogues away 


with your noble authority, 
2. Well ſaid, very well ſaid, indeed ! | 
Gentlemen, 1 am the king's officer, and Tcommand 


vou, in the king's name, to aid and aſſiſt me to 


call thoſe rogues out of the houfe— Who's within 
there? I charge you come out in the king's name, 
and ſubmit yourſelves to our royal authority, 


Argus from the bouſe, 


2d Mb, This is the gentleman that was Kurd, 
and plea ſe your worſhip, , 

Arg. Ol neighbours, I'm ruin'd and undone for 
ever ! They have (aken away all that's dear to me 
in the world. 

1 Mb. That's his money ; tis a ſad covetous 


2. 


Rob. Why what's the matter: What have they 
done ? 


Arg. O! They have taken my child from me, | 


my Thuſy! 


Rob. Good lack 

34 Mob. Marry come up, wha valuation can ſhe 
be? But have they taken nothing elſe ? 
Arg Wou'd they had ſtript my houſe of e 15 
penny worth, ſo they had left my child, 

J Mcb, That's a lye, I believe; for he loves 
his money more than his ſoul, and would ſooner 
part with chat than a groat. | 

Arg. This is the captain's doings ; but 11 have 
him hang'd. | 

Rob. Bur where are the thieves ? 

Gone, gone, beyond all b pes of purſuit. 
"Fa Mob, What! are they gone! Then, . come 
neighbours, let us go in, and kill every mother's 


child of 'em. 


Rob. Held, 1 charge you to commit no murder; 
follow me, _d we'll apprebend them, 

Arg. Go, villains, cowards, ſcoundrels, or I ſhall 
ſuſpect you ate the thieves that mean to 10b me of 
what is yet leſt. How biave you are, now all the 
danger s over? Oh! firrab, you dog ! [Looking at 
Robin] Vo are that rogue Robin, the captain's 
man, Seize bim, neighbours ! ſeize him ! 

Rob, [Aſide.] I don't care what you do, for the 
jobb's over, I ſee my maſter a coming. 


Arg. Why don't you ſeize him, I ſay? 
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if Meb, Not we; we have loſt too much time 


about an old fool a'ready. 


' 24 Mob. Ay, the next time you're bound and 


g*gg'd, you hall lie and be damn'd for me. 


zd Mb. Ay, and me too; come along, neigh- 
bours, come along. | [ Exeunt Mob, 


Enter Rovewell, Hearty, Arethuſa, Betty, and 


Robin. 


Arg. Bl:\s me! who have we get here? O Thu- 
iy! Thuſy! I bad rather never have ſeen thee 
again, than have found you in ſuch company. 

Are. Sir, I hope my huſband” s company Is net 
8 > a 
g. Your hu band? ** s your huſband, heuſe- 
dier that ſcoundrel, captain Out of my fight, 
thou ungracious wretch !——YI1 go make my will 
this inftant——and you, you villain, how dare you 
to look me in the face after all this——1'11 have you 
bang d, firrah! I will fo, 

Heart. O fye, brother Arpus, moderate your paſ- 


fon. It ill becomes the friendſhip you owe Ned 


Northy, te vilify and affront his only child, and for 
no other crime than improving that friendſhip which 
has ever been between us. 

Arg. Ha! my dear friend alive! I heard thou 
wer't dead in the Indies and is that thy ſon? 
and my god ſon too, if I am not miſtaken, 

Heart. The very fame the laſt and beſt re- 
mains of our family; forc'd by my wife's cruelty, 
and my abſence, to the army, My wife is fince 
dead, and the ſon ſhe had by her former buſband, 
whom fhe intended to heir my eftate ; but fortune 
guided me by mere chance to my dear boy, who, 
afrer twenty years abſence, and changing my name, 
knew me not, till I juſt now diſcovered myſelf to 
him and your fair daughter, whom I will make him 
deſerve hy thirty thouſand pounds, which'I brought 
from Indis, befides what real eftate I may leave him 


at my death. 


Arg. And to match that, old boy! my daughter 


mall have every penny of mine, beſides her uncle's 


legacy. Ah! you yeung 10gue, had 1 known 
you, I would not have us'd you fo roughly 
however, ſince you have won my gil ſo bravely, 
take her, and welcome—— but you muſt exeuſe all 
faults the old man meant all for the beſt ; you 
muſt not be angry. 


Rowe. Sir, ont be contrary, we ovght,te beg your 


of 

j 
j 

4 

. 


pardon for the many diſquiets we have piven you; 
aud, with your pardon, we crave your ble ſfing. 
LOS + [ They kneel, 
#7 You have it, children, with all my heart, 
Adod, I am fo tranſported, I don't know whether I 
walk or fly. n 
Are, May your joy be everlaſting, 


Rovewell and Atethuſa embracing, 
. 


Thus fondly careſſing, 

My idol, my treaſure, 
How great is the bleſſing ! 

How ſæbcet is the pleaſure! 

With joy I bebold thee, 

And deat on thy charms ; 

Thus twbile I en feld thee, 
Joe beav'n in my arms» 
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Unfortunate Phillis, 


OLIN, a gentle ſhepherd ſwain, 


With ev'ry virtue grac'd, 


Upon the faireſt of the plain 
His fond affection plac'd. 


* Young Phillis, beautiful and gay, 
k | | By all admir'd and lov'd, 


Had ſtolen the ſhepherd's heart away 
But, mark how Phillis prov'd ! 


Deaf and regardleſs to his pray'r, 
With ſcorn ſhe from him flew; 
She was unkind, as ſhe was fair, 
And falſe, as he was true. 


Poor Colin, forc'd by her difdain, 
To defarts wild retir'd ; Bats 
Where oft he ſigh'd, but ſigh'd in vain, 
For her whom he admir'd. 


'Tho? other nyn.phs for Colin pin'd, 
Phillis his love deſpis'd: 

And to that paſſion was unkind, 
Which many would have priz'd, 
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But ſhe, who had thus long deny'd 


An humble, conſtant ſwain, 
Phillis, who had, with wond'rous pride, 
Reſiſted all the plain, | 


Was vanquiſh'd by a coat of lace, 
And by an outſide won: 

By flaxen wig, and brazen face, 
Poor Phillis was undone. 


It chanc'd a ſplendid courtier came | a 
To breathe the rural air; f | 
Whole gay addreſſes did inflame 


The too, too eaſy fair. 


This courtier, artful to deceive, 
So much on Phillis gain'd, 

All he could aſk, or ſhe could give, 
He eaſily obtain'd. . 


But ſcarce had he the fair enjoy'd, 

And gain'd her tender heart; Rs 
When, with her fond embraces cloy'd, 

He ſlily did depart. 


Phillis thus baſely left alone, 
BV him whom ſhe ador'd, 

To ev'ry eccho made her moan, 
And ev'ry Pow'r implor'd. 


But ah, alas! too late ſhe found 
Her darling ſo unkind, 

For love had all their labours crown 'd, 
And left a pledge behind. 


Of Colin now ſhe ſeeks relief, 
And to the deſart flies; 

Where he had ſtol'n to vent his orief, 
And eccho forth his cries. 


But Colin, grown much wiſer now, 5 
Experienc'd 99 his ſmart, 5 
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81 6135 Phillis with an angry brow,. 
| And baMed all her art, 


* 


N [ His love was now to hatred turn'd, 1 
PASSES His fondneſs' to diſdain ; - - a 
FRA And ſhewho had his paſſion . 5 

, He ſcorn'd as much again, 
Back to the groves he did n X +1 

| And there in wedlock-join'd 5 
A nymph, as faithleſs Phillis fair, : 
a But much more chaſte and Bind... K 
JE: Poor Phillis Fr remoter fled, l 

. Her adverſe fate to ae B 
N Where the conceal'd her guilty heads 5 
| But not her * a me... 

. | 
| 5 + 1 
1 5 
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